THE GREAT STATE

ligion elements the most distant and varying; and
the more they borrow, the more unique does this
religion become.

The old gargoyles remain untouched, and new
monstrosities leer down upon the passers-by. Among
them are the faces of pharisees and sweaters of a
past regime. So vividly do certain encrustations
of the structure record the struggles of a darker
century that they seem like some furious battle
suddenly arrested and turned to stone.

The principal porch was draped in deep - rose
velvet girdled with golden cords, and against the
rosy background stood dark branches of the yew
in wooden tubs. On entering the carved doors, I
was at once impressed with a sense of warmth and
incense and worship. One could not imagine such
a building deserted; it must always have its groups
of devotees; it was surely the temple of a perpetual
adoration.

Everywhere were chapels and pictures and shrines,
gay with flowers and glittering tapers pointing like
spears towards the vast roof. Fixed by small black
chains to the benches and the base of some of the
images were prayers framed in carved wood with
wooden handles. In one such frame was shrined
the saying: "I give nothing as duties. What others
give as duties, I give as living impulses. Shall I
give the heart's action as a duty?"

Many are attracted to the Chapel of "Our Lord
of Health/' Round its walls are pictured scenes
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